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TAKING UP A GOOD POSITION ; 


Or, 


BRAN BATHS. 


_ Tur above form of cold weather ablu- 
tion, so much in vogue in Parisian 
circles, will appeal to the more highly 
strung and delicately nurtured among 
us who share the Continental prejudice 
against soap and water. We guarantee 
that if our readers will try the following 
directions (borrowed from a lady’s paper) 
they will not only enjoy a complete 
change of complexion, but experience 
alter-effects which the passage of many 
days will fail to wipe off. 
4" uarts of bran in a gallon of water, pour 
he liquid into a bath, massage the flesh 
me bags made of cheese cloth (obtain- | 
able at any American cheese merchant's) 
containing a mixture of the bran—well 
oked as above and glutinous—orris 
root crushed, castile soap and powdered 
borax. The new coat thus formed on 
the surface of the skin must be allowed | 
to harden before adding a second coat 
emollient jelly, 
agacanth, glycerine, alcohol, and oil of 
iolet. The proper smearing consistency 


THE ADVANTAGES 


| 


| 


Boil four | 


composed of gum | 


OF A THorovcn 


BEING 


of this mixture is not : attained until it is 
the thickness of honey or golden syrup. 

We must advise our readers at this 
point to suppress an overwhelming 
desire for moonlight soap and a serub- 
bing brush, as by exercising patience 
and self-control the bran bather will 
soon become accustomed to a sensation 
of stickiness. The treatment must be 
continued through the cold weather, as 
it has the additional charm of protect- 
ing the pores from the rigours of our 
spring climate. 

We hasten to add that the bran bath 
must not be confused with the bran tub, 
one of the many points of difference 
‘being that a dip in the latter creates a 
desire to repeat the experiment, which 
is rarely the case with the former. 








Maxm Gorxky’s new drama bears the 
name of “ Dachnike,”’ which, we under- 
stand, is pronounced, ‘* Dash Nicky.” 


Berrer THAN Stones iy Batu Buyxs.— 


| Saran Bernearvr in a new réle. 


SPORTSMAN. 


PSNOBISME ? 
It is stated that a gentleman of the name of | 
Smira by way of differentiation, 
adopt the signature of “ Psmitn,” on the analogy 
of the mute p in “ psalm.” 
Hear, ail ye 
Scumiprs, 
Who long have exercised your wits 
In numerous ways to mask or mimic 
Your world-pervading patronymic ! 


Ye 


rOposes, 


countless Sirus and 


Suits and Scumirzes, Suyrus and 
SMYTHES 

SaurTas (whereat 
writhes) 

A Mr. Psurra has added lately 


His variant, which arrides me greatly. 


Or my tongue-tip 


It shouts aloud, this silent P, 

A patent of gentility, 

To match, with little extra trouble, 
Those small initial f's writ double. 


Soon in the Landed Gentry books 

We shall be meeting Proxes and Psxooks, 
“And last, with rival ardour whetted, 
Prowpxiys and Prvpss will get Debretted ! | 
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So, after all, our braves who hold the brine. ; 
NO OFFENCE INTENDED. Acquired at so exorbitant a rental, 
; Would seem to nurse no definite design, 

| Do You BITE YOUR THUMB AT Us, Sir? —_s : : > 
Bemeo and Juliet, Act 1. Se. 1 rheir object being mainly ornamental ; 

a , MPC bs tactile And to convey the contrary impression 

The statement of Mr. Lee, M.P., Civil Lord of the Admira ty, to the Is to commit a * blazing indiscretion.” 0. g 


| effect that the new disposition of our sea forces will enable us to deal 

with emergencies in the North Sea as well as in the English Channel 
has provoked expostulation in Berlin, and been severely reprobated in 
our own Radical Press 








ARS ARMOURIS. 

Wuewy I observe our well-known British fleet, 
) » “Te . -@ . > 

hid - the pak + nay w nt ancient hunting song entitled, “ He’s the man for Galway! 
Here, at the Leicester Gallery show, Leicester Square, is thy 
artist to draw a covert, to be in the first flight from Start t 
finish, and to be presented with the brush. Those who have 
admired this artist’s excellent black-and-white art in \; 


Armour virumque cano to the tune, if possible, of the 
What is, if any, its precise objective 
It seems that I, thus groping in the dark 
Have made a most indelicate remark. 


Why this is so, I simply fail to see. Punch’s pages, hounds, horses and riders, correctly drawn 

| We're fit, of course, to cope with all creation, full of action, always literally dans le mouvement, may have been 

Yet, pending that combine, there well may be inclined to say to the artist “ nimium ne crede colori.” But the 

Some special, some “ most highly favoured nation, fortunate youth turns out to be a dab hand as a colourist, and 

) | On whose particular attempt to fly many of the specimens now exhibited show Mr. G. D. Arwore 

Our Admiralty keeps its weather eye taking his place with the best among the Brethren of the 

, . Brush who depict purely sporting subjects. The picture 

(‘an it be France? And would we, then, unweave representing the immortal Jorrocks is rightly labelled “ No. | 

| Those fetters soft as silk and warm as flannel, for, to our thinking, in the humour of the situation, in its tone 

\) Or tear our hearts from off our mutual “ Sleeve ”’ in the attitude of Jorrocks and in that of the intelligent 

This is a word-play on the French for Channel), hunter he is bestriding, and in the extensive landscape 

Just at the moment when she means to land showing the fields below where hounds are running, this 

| And start a Palais Chantant in the Strand ? composition has not its equal in the entire collection, though 

the clever No. 42, “ Viewed away,’ and 72, “ The Poachers, 

Or Russia? No, we couldn't spoil the sport are within measurable distance of it. The almost insuper- 

Of that amazing tar, the gallant Toco ; able difficulty that must have presented itself to the artist 

| mward from Madagascar’s fruity port was that the delineation of Jorrocks could not be his own 

| Let her by all means, if she wants to £0, BY; creation, as the type had long ago been created by Jouy Leecn. 

We are determined, I can safely say, But this difficulty has been overcome by Mr. Armour, who 

| } To put no difficulty in her way. has very cleverly given us only a back view of the well 
iy known Jorrocks, M.F-H. 


Is it America? Ah, dearest bond ! 
Think of the mother yearning towards her daugliter ! 
Think of the hands across the herring-pond ! 
Think of the liquid more opaque than water ! 
Pledges of faith which none who dines may doubt 
When Mr. Cnoate (God bless him!) trots em out. 


As we have said above, our unstinted praise is given to 
the majority of his pictures in colour, not to all. The 
colouring is unequal; yet in the instance of No. 67 its 
thinness will escape, at first sight, the criticism of the 
spectator, who cannot fail to laugh heartily at the humour of 
the situation. The rider has come toa stylish Lawn Meet, 
and in full sight of huntsman, whips, and all the ladies and 
gentlemen of the hunt, the unfortunate visitor has been 


Belgium is busy with the Congo tourist ; ; - : oe 
a4 : © LONEY WY suddenly bucked off by his horse which, heels in air, is 


] 
| Italy loves us on account of Carve ; 
| Portugal isn’t quite so strong as Spain, 








; And Spain's “ Invincibles” are of the poorest ; reer oe _ — ] erg ny ~ Ho oe . ~d 
Greece has mislaid the pluck that broke the Persians, J ns at ge Pi, en >. ial a . = 7 om } iy 
And Norway's modern Viking runs excursions. orrocks, one of Pigg (not Pig, as re catalogue om Bh 
. . James Pigg, his huntsman, and one of Binjimin; but those 
99; , J ; 
Th I doubt if Denmark really matters much. who remember Lrecu’s illustrations of Handley Cross will not 
: Or Austria. on the bottled Adriatic. care much for these. Note No. 12, showing “‘ the sort of horse 
i Or Holland, though her ancestry was Dutch, that makes his owner unpopular.” This is good in every 
; Or Turkey, where the fleet is most erratic : way. There are in all ninety-two sporting pictures, “ plain 
) | . Or Switzerland, with courage more than most, and coloured,” thoroughly English in spirit. The collection 
: But largely hampered by a lack of coast is unique. But before leaving we return to “No. 1,” and 
i insert “A” before the numeral. 
: Then is it Monaco? She keeps a yacht, a ete is 
| But only one, and insecurely plated ; edeogr 
WwW Or China? No, I rather fancy not, The Horoscope Test. 
if So recently her arms were dislocated ; F,XPERIENCED BUSINESS WOMAN as manageress, floor-walker, 
Nor may we compass this is Monroe’s view 4 supervisor. Not necessarily experienced in hair-dressing, but must 
; The chastisement of Chili or Peru. be tactful, reliable, and born about Sept. 22.—Adrt. in Daily Telegraph 
Enfin, there's Germany. But that's absurd 
I grant her navy visibly increases, Tue Iystincr or Sevr-Preservation.—It is rumoured that 
But have we not the Kaiser's solemn word, the Government intend to bring in a Bill to prevent Pre- 
Who says his purpose coincides with Peace’s ; mature Interment. One sympathises strongly with the 
. Viz., to protect the claims of Teuton brands personal feelings of the Cabinet in regard to the perils of 


Throughout his world-embracing Hinterlands ? suspended animation. 
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JUGGERNAUTICAL. 
Unfortunate Cyclist (who has been bowled over by motor-car). “Dip You SEE THE NUMBER?” 


Jarge. “YES, THERE 


A VERY HARD CASE. 


[With apologies to Vanity Fair, Hearth and 


| Home, Daily Mail, Weekly Dispatch, and any 
| other paper that wants them } 


No. XXX. or Series. 


A., a gentleman of means, consults his 


| lawyer B. (of the firm “B. and 8.”) 
| with regard to some property he wishes 





to settle on his future son-in-law X. 
B. knows that X. is an adventurer who 
has been blackballed for each of the 
seven Clubs to which he (B.) belongs. 
That evening B. meets at dinner a casual 
acquaintance C. who says to him: “If 
six men and two boys can dig a trench 
thirty feet long by ten feet wide in two 


| days, and 1 employ one more man and 


decide to double the depth of the trench, 
how long will they take digging it?” 
B., who holds eight spades to the king, 


| leaves it to his partner 8., who goes 


hearts. The 8.’s have not been in the 
neighbourhood long, and it is really the 
Z.’s turn to call. Mate in three maves. 
Answers adjudged correct. 
“Tf the S.’s have already moved three 


| times they are probably not very desir- 


WAS THREE ON ‘EM. ‘TWO MEN AND A WOMAN.” 


‘able people, and Lady Z. would be quite 


within her rights in having nothing to 
do with them.” — FLossir. 


| 
| 


| 


“Tf B. has eight spades to the king | 


and seven clubs there was obviously a 
mis-deal. B. will therefore have to deal 
again, and must be more careful this 
time.”’—-CAVENDISH. 

“ Thirty-seven days.”— Senior Op. 

“If S. really called out of turn, the 
Z.’s can claim the usual penalty.” 

EXPert. 

“B. should do nothing. A black-ball 
does not imply anything against one’s 
character.” —Biacksatep ror N.L.C. 


‘* A massé shot off the black ball into 


the middle pocket.’’— Roperrs. 
“Tf Lady Z. does not feel strong 
enough to call she should leave it.” 


—Mapce (Contributor to several Society 
Papers). 

“K. B. to Q. Kt. 3.” 
| “If C. is really keen on finishing his 
| trench as quickly as possible he should 
| borrow one of B.’s spades and take a 
‘hand himself.” —Commow Sense. 


Canvas. 





“B., being a lawyer, will probably do 
nothing —and charge for it.”—Diseustep. 

“C, must apologise and send in his 
resignation.”’— Owe or THE OLD ScHoo, 

“Lady X. must certainly bow to the 
Duchess.”-—Socrety Girt. 

“No trumps.” —J acqve ine, Spots, and 
1001 others. (Pieris got the uprights 
correctly, but his third light was inferior. 

“ Write to the Colonel of his regiment 
and explain.” —H. A. C. 

*B. should do nothing.” FLUFFLES, 
Peasnooter, Pom-Pom, and 137 others. 


‘ Nothing.” Toncers and 13,207 
others. 
“ Anything.” — Toperrs and 32,158 


others. (Topcers is informed that he 
cannot send in two answers to the same 
problem.) 

The following anawer failed lo score 

marks. 

“A. should buy a box of Blank’s Back- 
ache Pills. Invaluable against Headache, 
Dizziness, Shooting Pains, and Phlebitis.’ 


| —(Advt.) 
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THE STRENUOUS LIFE. 


lhe handling of husbands by wives in America amounts to an art, 
Based on the the 
mplish, ladies who have hard-working, 
om active life. 
not take over the 


a profession, almost a science 

us to do the more one can act 

enterprising spouses simply retire fr 

fice and business satisfactorily, why 
unt ? Daily Chron “le 


house and 


‘Tne clerks in the office grew pallid with fright 
When Wasninoton P. Tex~nessee hove in sight ; 
He came like a blizzard, he raged and he tore, 

He stormed and he hnstled, he bullied and swore, 
Till his trembling employees were bound to agree 
Life wasn't worth living with Wasutcton P. 


his feeling by Wall Street was commonly shared, 
For few were the people whom Wasutvoton spared. 
He cornered tobacco, he cornered home rails, 

Wheat, brandy and cattle, tinned salmon and whales, 
Wool, cotton and velvet, pig-iron and pork 

In fine, he had cornered most things in New York. 


Such, then, in the City was Wasnuryeton P. 

\t home, too, as busy as ever was he ; 

He rose ere the morning began to grow grey, 

And first he considered the meals for the day, 

The sou ps and the entrées, the joints and the fish, 
And the wines to be served with each separate dish. 


Then the footmen came up to his room in a cue, 

And he told them precisely what each was to do 

He took most elaborate trouble to teach 

The housemaids and tweenies the duties of each ; 

He scolded and drilled them until they could say 

What work should be done at which hour of which day. 


He next hurried off for a round of the shops, 
Examined the chickens and prodded the chops, 
Took a critical glance at the fine fatted quail, 

Saw the salmon was fresh and the partridges stale, 
()rdered bacon and butter and coffee and tea 

0, terribly busy was Wasatnoton P. 


Then he went to the office and laboured away, 
Making hundreds and thousands of dollars a day, 
And when he came home in the evening to dine, 
He took a last glance at the menu and wine, 

And anxiously hoped to have all things complete 
vy the time his fair Sane descended to eat. 

\s dish after dish was brought round to her plac w 
He furtively studied the look on her face, 

(nd if ever she wore a dissatisfied air 

Poor Wasutyctoy P. was reduced to despair ; 

But if a rare smile she allowed him to see, 

Life still was worth living to Wasstyetoy P 





TO THE OFFICE OF WORKS. 
In the matter of Two Old Ladies and Two Cows.) 

GexTLEMEN,—In the exercise of that power which, the ways 
of Providence being mysterious, has been committed to you, 
you have some few days since driven from their accustomed 
place in the Mall two old ladies and their pair of cows. The 
ladies, as I say, are old. Each has passed her seventieth 
year. Of the cows, whose names, I am told, are Nancy and 
Peggy, | cannot speak with the same certainty ; but it seems 
to be established that for some years they have performed 
with reasonable promptitude and willingness the simple 
primary duty of all cows: they have stood patiently over 


pails and? igive n their milk for the sustenance and refreshment 


= —++—- = 


wry that the more one 


If he manages his 
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of onsh youthful specimens of humanity as might chance t to 
linger under the awful shadow of the Duke of York on the 
one side and the no less terrifying red brick of the Admiralty 
on the other. The cows, then, provided milk; the old ladies 
saw to the wants of Nancy and Peggy, and, as an additional 
attraction, kept a little stall, an unpretending structure, from 
which they dispensed cakes and sweetmeats in return for 
coppers. The occupation, no doubt, was humble ; so are the 
ladies who pursued it; but humility even in these gilded 
days is of itself not an offence. Moreover, the apettaile was 
a pretty and a pleasant one. Hard by are great mansions 
and monuments of power, memorials of departed splendour, 
magnificent abodes of official activity. I have seen the old 
ladies and the cows and the stall many a hundred times, but 
if has never struck me that their presence could offend the 
columnar Duke, or the Admiralty, or the back of Carlton House 
Terrace, or the bold statue of the defiant Marine, or even the 
proximate and classic glory of the Horse Guards and the 
adjacent public buildings. 

The cows and their guardians, so peaceful and so little 
distracted, so venerable and placid and so essentially rustic, 
seemed rather to bring a pleasant waft of simple human 
feeling to the pomp and parade of their surroundings. But 
to the cold eye of authority it seems they were an offence, 
and so one fine morning an official issued his decree and, lo, 
the two old ladies with their stall and Peggy and Nancy 
have been swept away. 

I ask you, Gentlemen, was it kind, was it ponte 


But seare = had I finished the second iene and had 
commenced the third of my plaintive appeal, when informa- 
tion reached me to the effect that his Gracious Masesty him- 
self has insisted on the ancient dames being re-installed, or 
if not exactly that, on having new stalls provided for them 
not far from their ancient milk walk. The grateful old ladies 
have written a touching letter of thanks to the Kixe, by 


whose kind action my letter to the Board of Works is now | 


The Milk of Human Kindness for 
Yours, Urpanus 
P.S.—Happy Thought. Carry and Emma; or, the Royal 
Milkmaids —a short drama in two acts (scene laid on Cowes 
Esplanade) with satisfactory finale 


rendered unnecessary. 
ever! Vive le Roi! 








THE EXEMPLARY DUKE. 


I rrust I shall escape rebuke 

If I discourse about a Duke. 

He buys his hats at Bank anp Co.'s, 
So I am told by one who knows. 
He likes to walk about his Park, 
He loves the singing of the lark. 
He has (it is his Ducal way 

Three satisfying meals a day. 

He generally sleeps in bed, 

A pillow underneath his head. 
Such is his sense of what is meet, 
He wears his boots upon his feet ; 
And sometimes, so 1 understand, 
He wears a glove on either hand. 
In many papers you may note 
Such anecdotes as these I quote : 
The many useful hints they give 
Will show us clearly how to live 
It is so nice for you and me 

To know what is le dernier eri 

[ cannot thintk how people thrived 
Before the Paragraph arrived. 

(I should have said,—how people throve 
Before the Paragraph arrove.) 
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THE PATH TO PARNASSUS. 
A ew Wrrvktes ror Ports Commencrxc. 


(With acknowledgments to “ Smith's 


Weekly.”’) 


THERE are few maxims more thoroughly | 


discredited than that which pronounces 
poets to be born and not made. For, 
while it may apply to bards who write 
for posterity and ultimately secure the 
world’s applause, many of our most 
successful rhymesters have attained their 
influential position simply by patience 
and perseverance. The Poet Laureate 
was originally called to the Bar, and did 


i 


STRIC ih y 
PROMBL 1) 


not devote himself to literature until he | 


was twenty-six. 

One great advantage of the poet's 
calling is that it can be practised in 
spare moments. Sir Lewis Morris has 
told us that a great deal of The Epic of 
Hades was composed on the Underground 

or in bed, while the entire stock-in- 
trade—pens, ink, paper and a second- 

| hand rhyming dictionary —- can be 
obtained for the outlay of a few shillings. 
In short, the only serious difficulties 
about writing poetry are the choice of a 
theme and the mode of its treatment. 
Many fine themes have unfortunately 
been already appropriated, but there are 
as good fish in the sea as ever came out 
of it, and even an old theme, when 
furbished up and treated in a bright, 
crisp and thoroughly up-to-date style, 
may prove extremely palatable. Fresh 
ideas are not always easy to find. 
Besides, though you may bring a poet 
to the Pierian spring, if he has hydro- 
yhobia you cannot make him drink. 
fence the great thing for the poet com- 
mencing is to acquire a good stock of 
ideas, and to this end they should be 
carefully recorded in a notebook kept 
especially for the purpose. 

Happily, ideas have not always to be 
| hunted for. They sometimes present 
| themselves in the most unexpected way. 
Thus, the present writer once found a 
saleable one in the pages of a money- 
| lender’s circular thrust into his letter- 
| box. On another occasion a contribution 
| which realised 7s. 6d. was evolved through 
a visit to a dentist. The germ of a third 
| was furnished by the random ejaculation 
of a sandwichman who had slipped on a 
| piece of orange peel. 
| The next question that presents itself 
is that of rhyme. Rhyme is, of course, 


| not absolutely indispensable to poetry, 


| as the case of Miton’s Paradise Lost 
| abundantly proves. But no poetic aspi- 
rant, unless possessed of an independent 
income, can be recommended to devote 
himself to the composition of blank 
verse. The plain fact is that anybody 
can write blank verse—novelists often 
do without knowing it. Rhymed poetry, 
on the other hand, can only be written 
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AN INFANT ROSCIUS. 


Stage Manager (interviewing children with the idea of engaging them for a new play 
THIS CHILD BEEN ON THE Stace?” 
Proud Mother: “No; BUT HE'S BEEN ON AN INQUEST, AND HE SPEAKS UP FINI 


“Has 











by a conscious effort. Here the test of | obvious that the idea must be worked up 
remuneration is unanswerable. Micton | in as poetic a way as possible. Baldness 
obtained only £5 for Paradise Lost,| is to be avoided, but a too luxuriant crop 
while The Absent-Minded Beggar brought | of verbiage is equally to be deprecated. 
its gifted author at least ten times that It is difficult to state exactly what con- 
amount for his charity. |stitutes the true poetic quality, but 

Next to rhyme the most difficult thing | certain broad rules can be laid down for 
to manage is the metre, though here the|the guidance of Parnassian pilgrims. 
best models allow themselves a good |The poet must always strive to idealise ; 
deal of latitude, and the ingertion of an|he must omit commonplace details and 
extra foot or two is an agreeable ex-|emphasize the romantic aspect of his 
crescence which greatly assists the march|theme. Thus, if the subject be sleep, it 
‘of the poem. |is well to make no reference to snoring, 

As regards treatment generally, it is! while many useful adjuncts of our daily 























and tatus of the 





ife, such as hair brushes mutton-chops, 
iot-water bottles, sausages, except when 
lisguised under some delicate alias, 


ire not s isceptible of poetic treatment. 


is not ~~} ‘ted 


igain, precise accuracy 
L the poet It is the privilege of the 
poet to exaggerate, to dispense with logic, 


Hence the admir 
schools of 


ind to def 
ble practice of 
urnalism of making the composition of 
y compulsory on all pupils 
[t only remains to add a word or two 
of remuneration. This 
of course varies according to the character 
periodical in which 
the poem appears. But few high-class 
journals pay less than 3d. a line for 
ersé \ fluent versifier can turn outa 
lvric of 10 lines every day, giving 
n average (excluding Sundays) of say 
200 lines a week, or 10,400 lines a year. 


Vy Statistics 


mode a] 


e subjec t 


9 
ov or 


This output, at the minimum tariff men- 
tioned above, will bring in an income of 
£130 a year, which, though less than 
ges of an expert chauffeur, is 

bove the stipend of the average 


LIFE’S LITTLE DIFFICULTIES. 
XIT.—Tae P. G 





Mi Vac nay to her Sister-in-law. 
Extract. 

Wen Gerorce’s affairs are settled | 

ill have, Mr. Granam thinks, about 
£80 a year ; and Messrs. KersHaw are 
to give me £75 for finishing Grorce’s 
little history book, and the column I con 
tribute to the Planet brings in a guinea 
1 week. I may little more 
work. Anyway by the time Tom’s school 
is paid for I shall not have much left. 
lam therefore going to take Mr. Gra- 
Ham's advice, much as I dislike it, and 
i\dvertise for a paying guest to take 
the two unoccupied rooms. Mrs. Vin 


also get a 


Cy ind I she comes in a good deal and 
bright had some fun last 

ght drawing up advertisements; but 
in the end I sent to the Morning Post 
som thing quite staid and commonplace. 


l very 


Il, 
Vises Bayli y to A. M. 


}ayLEY would be glad to lave 
further particulars as to A. M.’s ad- 
vertisement for a paying guest in the 
Vv ning Post Miss Bay.ey is looking 
out for a congenial home, and would be 
prepared to pay what is asked, but 
certain conditions are imperative. Church 
of England, perfect drainage, a cook 
who understands vegetables, and a south 


Miss 


aspect 
lil, 


Vrs Vaenay to Miss 


Mrs. Maonay presents her compliments 


Bayle y. 
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to : Me SAYLEY aan hastens to set her 
doubts at rest. The rooms which would 
be at Miss Bayzey’s disposal have an 
aspect unquestionably south, the cook 
understands vegetables thoroughly, the 
and although Mrs. 
herself 


is free fron all taint 


dri iinage is good, 
MaAcnay 
church the house 


of dissent 


does not 


IV. 
Miss Bayley to Mrs. Macnay. 


Miss Bayuey thanks Mrs. Macnay for 
her letter, and is proposing to come on 


Monday to see the house, provided the | 


following eight questions can be satis- 
factorily answered : 

1) Are there any children? (2) Does 
anyone practise the pianoforte? (3) Are 
chickens kept by any near neighbour ? 

1) Is there a good young doctor avail- 
able? (5) Is the Vicar high or low? 
6) Could a pony-trap be obtained easily ? 
7) Do you object to a dog, a very quiet 
gentle Pomeranian? (8) Is there any 
intellectual activity in the vicinity—a 
Dante Society for example ? 


V. 
Mrs. Maenay to Miss Sayley 


Mrs. Macway presents her compliments | 
to Miss Bayey, and begs to reply to her | 
questions in order. 

1. One little girl, aged 7, is the only 
child, e xcept in the holidays, when a boy 
a ged 13 will return. 

2. There is no piano, 
3. And no chickens, 
1. The doctor is 43. 
5. Low Church. 

6. Several pony eee. 
7. Do not mind dog. 

8. No Dante Society. A mothers’ 
meeting every first Monday in the month. 

Mrs. Macway will be pleased to show 
Miss Baytey the house A. Monday. 

Vi. 
Mrs. Ma nay to her Sister-in-law. 
Extract.) 

The only reply that agreed to the 
terms was from a Miss Bayiey, but her 
que stions were so fussy that I answered 
her in a way which Mrs. Vincent and I 
felt sure would end the matter. We 
decided she could not go on with it, but 
the next post only brought a longer list 
of questions, eight in all, tabulated like 
an examination paper. So we have 
answered these this evening, also like 
an examination paper, and now feel 
really free of the inquisition and ready 
to try again. 

Vil. 
s Bayley to a Friend. 
(Hzxtract.) 
down to see the 


lL went house on 


Monday, fand liked it extremely, Mrs. | 


Macway seems to be the widow of 


attend the} 


literary man, and will, I think, do all I 
want. Her terms are absurdly low, and 
the neighbourhood seems very charming. 
I consider myself most fortunate .*.*. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
i 


Vill. 
Mrs. Macnay to her Sister-in-law. 
(Extract.) 

In spite of my letters Miss Bayiey 
came as arranged, with the harmless dog, 
and the first thing that happened; was 
that it bit the knife-and-boot boy in the 
leg. Miss Baytey was very sorry, but 
explained that it was the green baize 
apron that did it—Prinny (that is the 
dog’s name) once having been ill-treated 
'by a furniture man. {She stayed an 
hour and looked at everything, and I | 
| must say that I dislike her immensely, | 
| but her ready acquiescence in the matter | 
of terms makes it almost impossible not | 
'to take her. I wish now that I had | 
asked more, as Mrs. Vincent wanted me | 
to. One is always so wise afterwards. | 
It is agreed that she comes next month. | 





IX. 
| Miss Bayley to Mrs. Maenay. | 
| Dear Mrs. Macyay,—tI have decided | 

'to share your house on the terms we 
| have arranged, but I must ask you first 
| to make two or three slight changes. I 
|was conscious on the landing by my 
room of a discoloration in the wall 
which could not, I think, be due to any- 
thing but damp. I have such a horror 
of sciatica that I feel compelled to make 
a point of having some damp course 
applied before I take up my residence 
with you. Another matter is the knife- 
and-boot boy who so unfortunately 
placed himself in Prinny’s way. I am 
conscious that I am asking a great and 
perhaps unreasonable favour, but I do 
so trust you may see your way to getting 
another boy in the place of this one, or | 
am convinced that’ Prinny may{ suffer. 
If convenient to you I shall move in on 
Monday, the 2ad of next month. 

Yours truly, ADELAIDE BAYLEY. 





xX. 





Mrs. Macnay to Miss Bayley. 


Dear Miss Bayiey,—I very 
regret to have to trouble you, but I have | 
been reminded by my lawyer that it | 
would be very irregular if I did not go | 
through the formality of asking you for 
references. Will you kindly let me have 
one or two? Iam, 

Yours truly, 
Annie Macnay. 


much | 


Several dull and rather acid letters 
occur at this point. | 
XI. 
Miss Bayley to Mrs. Macnay. 


Dear Mrs. Macyay,—I am at — 
living in a small flat at Kensington, and | 
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previously to that I was travelling. So 
| have not very much experience as a 
paying guest. But I was with a Mrs. 
Crewp at 5, Wilmington Terrace, East- 
bourne, for a few weeks, and she would 
perhaps answer your purpose, although | 
{ must warn you that her nature is, as I | 
found out only too soon, thoroughly 
cantankerous, and her pen may easily be 
poisoned against myself. I am, 
Yours truly, 
ApeLAIDe Bay.ey. 


XU. 
Miss Bayley to Mrs. Crewd. 


Dear Mrs. Crewp,—It has often trou- 
bled me to think that we have so com-| 
pletely lost sight of each other since I | 
had to give up my pleasant rooms in| 
your house. I write now because I| 
have just received from a friend in 
Honea a case of tea, and remember- | 
ing how fond you were of China tea I | 
am sending you a parcel of it in memory | 
of old times. Yours sincerely, 

Ave.aine Bayiey. | 
XIit. | 
Mrs. Crewd to Mrs. Maenay. 

Mrs. Crewp presents her compliments | 
to Mrs. Macway and begs to inform her | 
that it is some time since Miss Bayey | 
shared her house, and she cannot | 
remember very clearly what happened ; | 
but Miss Baytey was always prompt 
with her share of the expenses. 


XIV. 
Mrs. Maenay to her Sister-in-law. 
(Extract.) 


I am horribly afraid that Miss Bay.ey | 
has got to come. Mrs. Vixcent (who 
mimics her to perfection) is for breaking | 
off negotiations, even now, at this last 
minute, but I don’t see how to do it, | 
and the money is, after all, very im-| 
portant. | 

| 








HEADS AND HEARTS. 
[The Psychologist’s idea of a suitable 
Valentine. } 

Lona ago, my dear, when Science 

Loaned from Fancy what she lacked, 
Placing rather more reliance 

On Hypothesis than Fact, 
People with perverted notions 

Laid the body out in lots, 
And located our emotions 

In the most unlikely spots. 


Thus, they prate about our “ choler,” 
Thus, they babble of our “spleen,”’- 

Phrases which the finished scholar 
Merely understands to mean 

That a somewhat wild vagary 
Made the old philosopher 

Range around his “ little Mary” 


Passions far removed from her. 














WANTED—REDISTRIBUTION, 


“| THINK IT SUCH A PITY THAT POOR MEN DON’T KNOW ENOUGH TO REMAIN SINGLE.” 


“Yes—AND THAT RICH ONES Do!” 








We of course are not so foolish : 
We to-day should scorn to see 
Such a “ never-went-to-schoolish ” 

Physical anatomy ; 
Yet we keep one superstition : 
Age to erring age imparts 
One deplorable tradition : 
Tis the Shibboleth of Hearts. 


So we find the shops again full 
Of St. Valentine his Ghost ; 
Hearts, devoted or disdainful, 
Interchange, and by the post 
Light-apparelled Loves await us, 
ae te with pictorial darts 
That hydraulic apparatus 
Of the inter-costal parts. 


Well, they ’re wrong, then, let me tell 


‘em ; 
Since the seat where passions reign 











Lies beyond the cerebellum, 
Somewhere in the upper brain ; 

Love’s a kind of ideo-motor 
Action that depends upon 

Certain centres in the coat or 
Rind of the encephalon. 


. That is why I send no token 
Of a cardiac distress ; 
Hearts, my darling, are not broken 
In the Stream of Consciousness ; 
To denote the dizzy vortex 
Where my love has lately swum, 
I have diagrammed the cortex, 
Dearest, of my cerebrum. 








We are asked to say that the play which 
is about to be “ written round ” Coco will 





be entitled Merely Hairy Man. 














en ee 


e+ 


- : 
here 18 a 


Jovial Paasenqer 


CHARIVARIA. 


first anniversary of the beginning 
t] Russ Japanese War was cele 
brated very quietly in Russia last week 


hile any chance of peace between 


Mi 


| General Kuroparkry and General Grirey- | 


i} nant 


ERG seel is far off as ever 

It was announced that General Kuro 
PATKI had resigned, but all that hap 
pened was that General Kuroparkiy 
was resigned to General GriPeNBERG’s 
resignation, 


General Stogsset has given an indig 

denial to the Times allegations 
himself as to Port Arthur. If 
there was a large amount of ammunition 
left at the time of the surrender, then | 


against 


it was not his fault but the fault of 
those officers whose duty it was to throw 
it into the sea. 

And M. Koxosrzorr, the Russian 
Minister of Finance, has given, to a 


gend that the practice « 
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f leaving the bottom button of the 


“Eron?” Perfect Stranger 


| Square threatened to be so great as to 


endanger thie lives of those assembling 
there ; so, to relieve the pressure, a num- 
ber of were shot down. It is 
hoped in official circles that the last has 
now been heard of the affair. 


] eTsons 


According to our newspapers, 
cision in regard to the fate of Maxi 
Gorky. He is released from prison on 


alternate day s. 


The Russian Government is of the 
opinion that it is being unjustly blamed 
for not stopping the War. It is really 
the Japanese, they say, who keep it 


ae y 
going. 


To bring President Castro to terms a 
naval demonstration is to be made by 
the American Government against the 
Venezuelan coast towns as soon as 
arrangements with the leading American 
cinematograph firms have been com- 
pleted. Tenders for the erection of grand 
stands to view the demonstration should 
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waistcoat unfastened has an Etonian origin. | 


“No. 


* 
DRINKIN 


lare being built for London,” says the 
| Express, and “ the Metropolitan Asylums 
| Board proposes to organise a system of 
motor-ambulances.” But our opinion 
is that motor-omnibuses will prove to 
| be no more dangerous than the horsed 

vehicles at present in use. 


the | 
authorities are exhibiting strange inde- | 


The Car Magazine suggests that the 
|motor omnibus shall be called the 
Mobus. And the “ pirate,” we suppose, 
| the Robus ? 

| 

| Mr. Mitton Wetixcs has been con- 
|fiding to an interviewer the secrets of 
‘the birth of the latest sixpenny song. 
“Tt was early morning: the mountain 
tops were fringed with that pink hue 
'which is so glorious and so tender. 
| Suddenly some invisible presence seemed 
to sing to me, and the song was ‘A 
Whisper of Love.” We consider that 
lit shows pretty poor taste in Messrs. | 
|Pearson to sell- a song like that for a 
tanner. 


A report having been circulated to 


newspaper correspondent, a satisfactory | be addressed to President Castro direct.|the effect that the Greek Royal Yacht 


explanation of the St. Petersburg slaugh- 
. The crowd in the Winter Palace 


t 
cl 


“Large numbers of motor-omnibuses 


had been fired at by the Baltic Fleet, 
the King of the Hetienes has issued a 
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ANOTHER THREATENED EVICTION. 


Mr. Puxca. “ AND SO I HEAR THEY TALK OF TURNING YOU OUT?” 
Mrs. B. “ WELL! ALL I CAN SAY IS, IT’LL COME VERY ’ARD ON ME AND MY 


AS HAVE BEEN ’ERE SINCE TIMES IMMEMORIAL.” ae 


Y FAMILY, 
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‘ENOUGH IS AS GOOD AS A FEAST.” 


Lady. “Tuere’s your Horse, Count! 
The Count (who has taken several tosses). “Merci, Mapame. I wish umm yor. It 1s eNoven. I rmisn—I co nome!” 


statement to the effect that ‘the Royal 
Yacht never came in sight of the Baltic 
Fleet at any time or place.” That is no 
answer to the charge. 


Almost ready.—A Guide to the Hun- 
dred Best Books on Lhassa the Unknown. 

Advt.) 

The latest official returns show that 
Revivalism is spreading even to Trade, 
and Mr. CHAMBERLAIN is reported to be 
seriously alarmed. 


Meanwhile, what certain politicians 
are praying for is not a Torrey but a 
lory Revival. 


The railway companies have done so 
badly in the past half year that extra- 
ordinary efforts are now being made to 
retain their customers. The Great 
Northern Company, for instance, are 
whitening the edges of their platforms 


Tsere!” 


to prevent persons stepping over in the 


fog, or in the dark. 


Earl Spencer has at last promulgated 
'a Liberal programme. The chief item 
is strenuous opposition to the policy of 
| the other side—whatever it may be. 


tecent occurrences at Constantinople 
have caused the Svurtan to wonder 
whether, after all, there may not be 
something in the rumour that he is not 
loved for his own sake alone. 


The first of a new series of Saturday 
to Monday revolutions has just been 
held in Argentina, the week end being 
selected as offering greater conveniences 
to busy men. 


The statement made by a medical 
expert to the effect that lack of mental 
exercise culminates not infrequently in 
softening of the brain has caused some- 


thing akin to panic in several Govern- 
ment offices. ms 

Our Flat has been revived, and the 
Marquis of AnoLesey may be back in 
town any day. 





The Real Heroine of Port Arthur. 
| 


| Tue following passage is from an 
account, in the Western Morning News, 

|of a lecture delivered by Mr. "REDERIC 

| Vitiiers at Exeter. 

| “In conclusion Mr. Vitisers quoted General 

| Noa’s opinion that General Stoesse1’s strategy 
was very good, and said the defence of Port 

| Arthur was worthy of the unstinted admiration 

| of the whole world.—Mrs. D. Sura had charge 

| of the local arrangements,” 


| 
| 
| 
| 





From the Northern Whig: —“ Her 
father was , who died some years 


|ago, his widow having died of a broken 
‘heart previously.” 
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the Naval Service. Hong-Kong, if not | 


actually an island, was certainly a port. 
Probably jutted out into the sea. The 
ex-Adjutant was, accordingly, made 


Asleep for six months, House and | Civil Lord of the Admiralty, with the 


Lobby to-day leap into life; 
buzz of excitement; hitherto through 


| 


unusual | consequences alluded to. 


Coming on the top of other things, 


series of Sessions Opposition bee.. lying | this untoward incident might be ex- 


low, sayin’ nex’ to nuffin. To-day quite 
cock-a-hoop, not to say cock-a-C, B 
inclined rather to patronise Ministers ; 
feel towards them impulse of hospitality 
ikin to that which in olden times en 
dowed with nosegays and brimming 
tankards of beer condemned criminal on 
his way to Tyburn 

La vie est brére, let us be tender with 
it whilst it still flutters 

Hero of the day Arruve Hawivrow Ler, 
Civil Lord of Admiralty. A former 
predecessor was Exitis AsHMeaD Bartlett, 
Knight Understood at time of his 
promotion to Ministerial office agreement 
entered upon that thereafter he was to 
shut up Promise honourably kept. 
For years the most blatant of politicians, 
he, whilst at the Admiralty, sat dumb 
on the Treasury Bench or roamed silent 
through Sheffield 

And here’s Lee suddenly breaking 
out in submarine threats to a friendly 
Power perturbing the continent with 
the shadow and scent of bloudie war! 

Impulse doubtless came from warlike 
associations. A man hasn't been Adju- 
tant of Hong-Kong Volunteers for full 
twelve months without imbibing mar- 
tial ideas. When nearly two years ago 
Prisce Artruvr looked upon Member 
for South Hampshire with friendly eye, 
a quaint little error crept in, momentarily 
obfuseating his mind. Every excuse 
for the little mistake. Don José had 
just launched his Tariffs barque, war- 
ranted to convey the Unionist Party 
over the shoals, past the rocks of Up 
position, triumphantly landing them 
through the gate of a General Election 
to the safe and spacious harbour of 


kt pu is bonsoir. 


renewed lease ol power. 
Prrsce Artaur’s mind occupied in 


| trying to think what he thought of the 


problem; his keen intellect, devoted to 
the task of finding phrases that would 
clearly express his meaning, got a little 
mixed up in geography. Knew very 
well that Lee had been a man of war at 
Hong-Kong. Had not the native poet 


| Cum-Curys sung his prowess in deathless 


verse, filling nearly a column in the local 
paper? It would be in accordance 


| with ordinary nature of things that 
| ex-Adjutant of the Hong-Kong Volun- 


teers, called to the Ministry, should be 
placed at the War Office. Unfortunately, 
in hurry of the moment, and not having 
at hand the Arrorney-GENERAL to correct 
the impression, Prixce ARTHUR got it 
into his head that Member for South 
Hampshire had earned his renown in 


pected to depress the Premier on eve of 
new Session. On the contrary, never 
found him more beaming in countenance, 
more airy in manner, more bubbling 
with certainty that matters would, some- 
how, muddle through. 

‘As I said at Manchester the other | 
day,’ he cheerily remarked, “ we must | 
take things as they come. Of course it 
was awkward about Lee. But it all} 
comes of inability that hampers some} 
men clearly to express what they mean. | 
On the Friday (always heard it was| 
unlucky day) Ler goes off to the country, 
and, of course using the phrase in a 
Parliamentary sense, pulls the Emperor 
of Germaxy’s leg. Much squealing} 
follows. Then Lee writes to the papers | 
to explain he had not said what he was 
unanimously reported to have spoken, 
but something else. Germany regards 
this something else as rather worse than 
the utterance first reported. So we have 
the fat in the fire twice. Let it be a| 
warning to you, Tosy, dear boy. There’s 
nothing like plain speaking, as short as | 
you like, but every word simply and 
straightforwardly expressing your mean- 
ing. If Lee’s escapade enforces that 
principle on our statesmen—I mean 
those sitting on the benches opposite 
and makes the practice universal in 
public life, he will not have blundered 
in vain.” 

Business done.—-Opening of the fifth 
Session of the First Parliament of King 
Epwarp THE Sevesra. General impres 
sion that there won’t be a sixth. 











MR. HENRY JAMES’S NEW 
NOVEL. 

IxrormaTion having reached us that 
Mr. Heyry James contemplates writing | 
a novel on the political complications 
which have arisen since Mr. CHAMBERLAIN 
left the Cabinet, one of our representa- | 
tives journeyed down to the country 
residence of the famous cryptogram- 
matist to obtain confirmation at head- 
quarters of this striking rumour. 

“Ts it true, Mr. James,” asked our| 
representative, ‘‘ that your next novel | 
will deal with Fiseal Policy ?” 

“What a distinctly rum question! 4 
remarked mine host of the Golden Bovdl. | 
“Politics on me—at least, the actuality | 
of them, in the dust of the arena, unless 
conceivably handled by an opulent and 
clairvoyant brush—could never exercise 
a stimulating influence. But Batrour’s| 
great, quite unspeakably great.” 








Subsequent conversation established 
the interesting fact that Mr. Henny Jayps 
without treating of the details of th, 
fiscal controversy, proposes in his fort} 
coming novel to elucidate the relations 
between Mr. Batrour and those who lef; 


the Cabinet, and with his accustomed 


courtesy he was kind enough to supp] 
us with the following luminous seenarip 
on a half-sheet of note-paper : 


“ They thus tacitly put it upon him t 
he disposed of, the whole complexity 
their peril, and he promptly saw why 
because he was there, and there just a; 
he was, to lift it off them and take it 
to charge himself with it as Sindbad the 
soldier had been charged with the burden 
of the Old Man of the Sea. It wasn’t 
of course, their design and their interes: 
that he should sink under it; it wouldn't 
be their feeling that he should do any 
thing but ‘hang on,’ ‘hang on’ som 
how for their benefit, and even as muc! 
as possible in their company, to keey 
proving to them that they had truly 
escaped, and that he was still there t 
simplify. The note of reality, in s 
much projected light, continued to hav 
for him the charm and the importance: 
of which the maximum had occasionall; 
been reached in his great ‘ finds’ —con- 
tinued, beyond any other, to keep him 
alert and attentive. Nothing perhaps 
might affect us as queerer, had we time 


|}to look into it, than this application of 


the same measure of value to such 
different pieces of property as old golf 
putters, say, and new colleagues ; all the 
more indeed that the amiable man was 
not without an inkling, on his own side 
that he was, as a taster of life, economi 
cally constructed.” 








Answers to Correspondents. 


“ Canyy Soor.””—-We do not know your 
mother-in-law, but from your account of 
her methods we think you were quite 
justified in sending her home and re 
placing her with a Japanese folding 
screen.’ As you say, the latter is likely 


‘to contribute more to the harmony of 
' 


your drawing-room ; it is less expensive ; 
and it can, at any moment, be shut up. 


“ Mincet.” -- So you answered that 
advertisement in C. B. Fry's Magazine, 
which undertakes that “the height of 
either sex can quickly be increased from 
two to five inches,” and have already 
reached the latter figure? But you 
must not he discouraged at your 
people’s failure to remark this in- 
crease of 150 per cent. in your stature. 
After all, the advertisement gave you 
fair warning when it said that “these 
marvellous results can be accomplished 
at home without the knowledge of your 
most intimate friends.” You write 4 
very good hand for your size. 
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MRS, BRASSINCTON-CLAYPOTT’S CHILDREN’S PARTY. 
il. 


Wen we got upstairs, there was the Conjurer, waiting for 
us under the arch between the two drawing-rooms. He had 
put on a dress-suit, and was, for a person in that position, 
quite gentlemanly-looking, though pale. He commenged his 
performance with a few simple card-tricks— but either it was 
too soon after tea, or the children were not impressed by an 
entertainer who was not in fancy costume and had none of 
the usual gilded apparatus —for the poor little things made 
no attempt to cone eal their boredom. 

And my Erwyycarpe, who is rather a proud child, was 
naturally offended by his taking such a liberty as to extract 
eggs and billiard balls from her hair before all her young 
friends. Though I must say our Torqum, who is his dear 
father’s own boy for smartness, made the Conjurer look 
supremely ridiculous by not only denying that he was really 
producing the yards and yards of coloured paper which 
were apparently being reeled out of his little inside, but by 
informing everybody (and correctly, too!) how the trick was 
done 

Altogether the entertainment seemed to be falling so flat 
that I felt obliged to tell Mrs. Gitpmyenam that I could not 
understand it, as the man had been very highly recommended 
to me, and that I hoped he would show us something really 
clever and amusing by and by. He must have overheard 

is I certainly intended him to do), and it seemed to put him 

on his mettle, for he said that for his next experiment he 
should require the assistance of a grown-up, and gingled 
out Mr. Gitpiscuam, who, with a condescension remarkable 
indeed in a company promoter of his experience, consented 
to oblige him. 

I could see Mr. G.’s dignity was a little rufled at the mere 
suggestion that he might be a confederate, and he was as 
startled as anybody when something alive and kicking was 
taken out of his double breasted waistc vat. 

The Conjurer called it a rabbit—but it was unlike any 
breed of rabbits that I am acquainted with, having a much 
longer tail for one thing, besides being a bright scarlet, 
ind covered all over with little scales. He rubbed the 
beast into two—a red and a green one-—before our eyes, and 
they shot up the curtains and disappeared behind the gilt 
cornice. 

Nobody made any comment, though I could see several 
people were considerably impressed. As for Mr. GitprncHa, 
he slipped quietly downstairs, and, so | afterwards heard 
isked the butler for a whisky-and-soda before leaving the 
house. Then the Conjurer suddenly called out little Morrrz 
Rosenstery, and asked him if he had a headache, which the 
child denied. But we could all hear his little head ticking 
away like a tape machine, and presently we saw a stream of 
tape actually flowing from his left ear. His father, from 
sheer foree of habit, | suppose, rushed to read off the message. 
What it was I cannot say, as we could not find the tape after- 
wards, but Mr. Roskxsterx, with a smothered exclamation 
which | only trust the children did not catch, rushed from 
the room, and presently we heard a hansom clattering off in 
a frantic hurry. Monrrrz told Torqui next day that, when he 
got home that evening, he was severely spanked by his papa, 
which seems rather unreasonable. 

[ really forget what trick came next, but I think it was the 
production of an immense glass bowl of water from Mr. 
SPLOSCHEIMER’S coat-tail pocket. When this trick is done 
with goldfish it is quite pretty, but there was hardly time 
to notice what was in the water in this case, as Mr. 


SpLoscuemer in his nervousness upset the bowl, and the! 


thing inside got away. Mrs. McMammon declared that it bit 
her on the ankle, which I do not believe. She was always a 


fanciful hysterical woman, and if it was a snake at all I am 


convinced it was a perfectly harmless one. 

Still, though the man was certainly a cleverer conjurer 
than had at first appeared, and the juveniles began to look 
with more approval on his efforts to amuse them, none of the 
older people seemed to he really enjoy ing themselves. How- 
ever, we all applauded, to avoid hurting his feelings, and, 
even when he gave a ventriloquial exhibition with an exces 
sively rude little wooden puppet out of a bag, which made 
remarks on every grown-up present that were so personal as to 
be almost libellous, they managed to laugh good-humouredly, 
though I could see that I and MarMapuke were suspected of 
having furnished the particulars. 

There is no doubt that, in persuading Mr. GuLDENSCHWeEIN 
much against his wishes, to be hidden for a seeond or so under 
an embroidered piano-cover, and then revealing him as a large 
and very pink pig, the Conjurer went much too far—though 
[ am bound to admit that the children, and especially the 
little GULDENSCHWEINS, were delighted. For myself, I was most 
distressed that such a thing should have happened in my 
house, and to Mr. Guipenscuwen of all people ! 

At the same time, I do think he might have shown a little 
more of what I call bonhomie about it, especially as the effects 
of the illusion (or transformation, or whatever it was) wore 
off very soon, and indeed were hardly noticeable by supper- 
time. But some people are born without the sense of 
humour ! 

I should have been thankful myself, as I know a good 
many people were, when the tiresome man announced the 
last item on his programme, if only it hadn’t been a 
Distribution of Gifts to all the children from what he called 
“the Inexhaustible Electrolier.” For one thing, I was 
anxious about the chandelier (which is coloured Venetian 
glass and fragile), and, for another, I had the gravest doubts 
as to what he might choose to consider suitable presents for 
those innocent mites. 

How he contrived that a series of white-paper parcels 
neatly tied up in ribbon—blue for boys, and pink for girls 
should appear to drop, one by one, into a hat from the centre 
of the chandelier is more than I can explain—but it was a 
relief to find that the contents gave satisfaction not only to 
the children but to their parents also. 

At least, it was a relief till I discovered that each of th 
pink packets contained one of the trinkets which only left 
my jewel-case on very special occasions, while every boy 
received an Oriental curio in carved jade or ivory or crystal, 
from a collection which Marmapuxe had picked up privately 
for a mere trifle and hoped to dispose of at Christie’s some 
day at an immense profit. And, as the little wretches were 
quite aware of the value of the objects, it would have been 
useless to try and reclaim them. Under all the circum 
stances, the only thing to do was to encourage the parents 
in their impression that our little surprise had been care 
fully thought out beforehand. So it really was hard to bear 
when 1 found out afterwards, from indirect sources, that it 
was considered to be a piece of vulgar ostentation on our part! 

I managed to persuade Torquit and Ermynearpe to leave 
their own parcels with me unopened—-hoping to get back 
something at all events—but there was absolutely nothing 
inside either packet, though I am afraid both the children 
still suspect their mother of being a story-teller. 

If Il had had an opportunity I should certainly have told 
that conjuring person in very plain terms what I thought of 
his performance, but by the time I was sufficiently composed 
to do so the man had gone. I sent for Mevanie, fully in 
tending to discharge her on the spot, but was informed that 
she had discharged herself some time previously—which 
shows that she was every bit as bad as the man. 

Who he was, or why he should have chosen to play such 
pointless and ungentlemanly pranks on us is a perfect 








Fesrvary 15, 1905.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 














mystery to me, but I cannot for a moment admit that there darling Ermynoarve’s hair, while poor little Torguu. would 
was anything in the least supernatural about the affair. We) spout streams of coloured shavings by the hour together, 
are hardly, 1 should hope, the kind of people for a visitation| which was very troublesome for everybody, though I am 
of that description. Whatever we saw (or rather imagined we | thankful to say the doctor prescribed some medicine which 
saw) that evening, I am positive can be quite satisfactorily | effectually prevented any return of the symptoms. 
put down to hypnotism, or something of that sort. I think | am a little run down myself, and I have had to 
All the same the consequences have been most unfortunate. | give up my “At Home” day. I should be sorry to miss 
MARMADUKE is not nearly so intimate with Mr. GuLpenscnwery, | Mrs. McMammon, Mrs. Sproscue mer, or Mrs. Guipenscuwery, 
Mr. Spioscueimer, and Mr. McMasmon, or indeed any of his} and all my other friends, if they should happen to call—but 
rich city friends, as he used to be,—and of course he puts all| sitting alone in the drawing-room waiting for them was 
the blame on me! And for some days after the party there|more than I could endure. It was nothing but nerves, | 
were troubles in the nursery too, owing to Nurse’s finding | know--but | simply could not keep my eyes off the cornices 
such quantities of ivorine billiard balls and breakfast eggs in FA. 





THE MUSIC OF , A BOZ BANQUET, 
BOHEMIA. ALrnovaa, on the 

Sir ALEXANDER Sag? Sete ee ' occasion of the 
MACKENZIE is giving gn te yor MTG eae Se celebration of the 


| a series of lectures aia , Os eal Birthday of 


on Bohemian Music. sf; - a CuarLes Dickens 
Very interesting ~ — ‘ , ~ a (Tuesday, Feb. 7), 
subject were it Res _ ; ee Lord James’s well 
limited to within ‘cra sae 4g yt reasoned cliscourse 
only a radius of one bis : Sree on “ Boz as a Social 
mile around Covent et eae Reformer’’ was 
Garden taken as ot fF — Oe, ae > \ most instructive, 


ithe centre. Sir : ‘ ou feck an re as containing matter 


ALEXANDER will pro- : ee y ae, — = \ Fee which, being con- 
bably remember the e d <a Ke gl : Ne sidered by Lord 


| old Bohemian music AMR. Sue OER ce ‘ Pith mm ae HALSBURY as contro- 


of the very Bohe- His a> We Ga. ae gf uma m fp versial, roused the 
mian ‘‘Coal Hole,” ; Rs a Pee ) Se eA he a ah) eae. Lord Chancellor to 


| “Cider Cellars,” ate aa Tee : ew Cs, comic combative 
| and Evans’s Supper | " Rg aoa BY ; a 2 te ness, and although 


Rooms, tempore Su ee ogee , ; Mr. CHoare was in 


| THackeray. We ese > Eee ip" a al happiest vein, his 


trust that the ia : ee it / speech being fol 


| learned Musical VY oA lowed by a carefully 
| Doctor will give us Ss : prepared lecture by 


the history and a Mr. Parkinson, and | 
origin of such ; » though Mr. Comyys 
Bohemian choruses 5; Carr devoted his | 
as commence with eloquence to a sub 
“Tol lol de rol Jol,” _ | jeet which was evi- 
“Rum ti iddity hi dently very dear to | 
gee bo,” “ with his” “PHYSICAL LETHARGY.” his heart, yet the | 
the comicsinger’s jap _learnest, impas- | 
“fol de rol lol.” | REVERENTLY DESIGNED AS A COMPANION TO WAtTTS’S GREAT STATUE OF “ PaysicaL Engroy, sioned speech of Mr 
“9 | (If HAS BEEN SUGGESTED THAT THIS MIGHT ALSO BE PLACED ON THE Matorro Huts, Sourm APRICA,| Foy Ff Dickens, 


showing how these AS A SYMBOL OF THE SOBER AND UNFLAMBOYANT CoLontaL Poticy or LiperaL GovERNMENTS IN f : 
words became| ge past.) so evidently  in- 


gradually part and -—£ ££@£@___ a spired by true filial 
parcel of English Minstrelsy. Had these atoms of apparently | love and reverence, was not only last and not least, but it was, 
unmeaning syllables any secret political meaning? Was| admittedly on all hands, the speech of the evening. Mr. Henry | 
there anything Jacobitish hidden in such a refrain as the one} Dickens, K.C., is the very best illustration of the wise child 
to the ancient song of Bill Simmons, which, after every alter-| who not only does know his own father, and understands him 
nate phrase of four bars in one-two-three time, was thus| thoroughly, but has the rare gift of so simply yet eloquently | 
worded, “ Tit fa lara titti fal la?” Doubtless the derivation | stating his case as to convince those least open to conviction, 
of “Tol de rol” and so forth is to be found in the songs of | and to convert all his hearers to his own carefully considered 
the people long before Shakspearian days. It is to be hoped | decisions. Such was the unanimous opinion of the Boz Club 
that Sir ALexanper will not allow so rare a chance to escape | and its guests, numbering some hundred and fifty convives. 
him, and we trust that he will be able to sing the old songs,| The menu, provided by the Savoy caterers, was excellent ; 
exquisitely accompanying himself to “Sam Hall,” “ Billy| wines and waiting good; thorough harmony prevailed, but 





| Barlow raggedy 0,” and others of old Bohemian distinction. | there was no music to interfere with the conversation. Yet, 


To make the entertainment perfect Sir ALexanper would} to have made the banquet ideally perfect, there ought to 
have to “make up” for the parts of ‘Sam Hall” and “ Billy| have been a “ redistribution of seats.” 
Barlow,” and sing these songs “in character.’ A great 
attraction. | Tue Hero of the day is now to be seen at any performance 
‘of Much Ado at His Majesty’s Theatre. We welcome Miss 
Preerect Exampre or “ Froatine Carrrat.”-—The City of Cork.! Viota on her return to health and to the stage. 






































126 PU 


NCH, ORT THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[Fepruary 15,-1905. 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


I'v those whose literary and dramatic palate is still so fresh 
ws to be tickled by sensation and mystery let the Baron 
commend the perusal of J. E. Muppock’s romantic novel, 
entitled From the Clutch of the Sea ( Joun 
Lone The tragedy is rather intensified than 
relieved by two delightful characters—the old 
sea captain, Peter Blandford, and his blind 
daughter. The plot is intricate and cleverly 
worked out, though in somewhat of a dis- 
— fashion, for which meandering, 
towards the end of the book the author, evidently struck by 


KA 


y 
se 





the fact, regretfully apologises. The style of writing adopted 
by Mr. Muppock is somewhat old-fashioned, perhaps as 


befitting what used to be called the ‘ 
dramatic character of the story. 
have been better. No one nowadays in ordinary conversation 
says, ‘| know not But, sighs the Baron, “ Melodrama, with 
lll thy faults, I love thee still,” and so he recommends this 
novel to the expe rienced reader, who will know at what time 

call to his aid the Skipper and his boy in order to make 
ill sail and get raj idly into port. 


The Secret Woman( Meruven) is astrong book. Somemay take 
exception to it on the ground that it is even morbidly strong. 
\s Suaxspeare divined, mankind likes light mingled with the 
of tragedy Even in King Lear, which Mr. Epew 
Prutrorrs’ latest effort equals in sombreness, the dramatis 
persone include “Fool.” My Baronite hastens to admit 
that Mr. Paittporrs is not wholly unmindful of this adjunct 
to the perfection of art. Mr. Westaway, the light-hearted 
spendthrift flockmaster, whose proudest recollection is that 
he once signed a cheque for over £50, and whose generous 
improvidence finally breaks up his home, is delightfully 
drawn. For the rest, the family friends and acquaintances 
of the Secret Woman are dour folk, doggedly going their own 
way, dropping husbands down a well and lying in wait for 
brothers with murderous intent should they offer barriers to 
The theme is pitched on a highly strained note, 
These Mr. Paitiporrs 
brings to his work, reaching what is as yet his supremest 
whievement. There is a succession of stirring dramatic 
scenes, notably that where Barbara, sacrificing herself on the 
altar of filial affection, proposes to marry the amorous but 
miserly Arscott, and another where the Secret Woman con- 
fronts the widowed murderess and accuses her of her crime. 
For background the grim story has the hills, the dales, the 
streams, the skies of Dartmoor, which Mr. Paitiporrs knows 
x) well 


shack 


progress 
to be maintained only by great gifts. 


The level of excellence of the “ English Men of Letters” series 
MACMILLAN) is maintained, perhaps uplifted, by Mr. Srernen 
(+ WYNN 


Volumes have been w ritten, notably by Lord JOHN 
Russert, about Tuomas Moore, who himself | 
has not been backward in letting the public | 
know what manner of man he was. Mr. 
Giwyxyy had set for him the more modest, 
though not less difficult, task of presenting, 
within limits compelled by the scheme of 
the series, an epitome of the poet’s life and 
works. It is admirably done, with touch 
discriminating though sympathetic. We follow Moors 
through his butterfly life, and discover it based on a stony 
pathway of hard work; in later life, when the burden was less 
easy to carry, of sheer drudgery. Solaced and strengthened 
by his charming wife, Moore’s closing days were hampered 
by the reckless extravagance of a worthless son. Laying 





' Mr. Jingle says, “* 


‘ transpontine '’ me lo- | 
A touch of mode rnity would | 


down the book my Baronite feels he knows Tom Moore better, | 
and therefore likes him more. 

The Canterbury estan by H. 8. Warp (A. & C. Brack), 
will interest and delight all Kentish men good and true, and 
moreover will encourage many who may be “ strangers yet” to 
visit and make a sojourn in that sweet county, celebrated, as 
for its apples, cherries, hops, and women.” 
It was not in Mr. Jingle’s line to commence his laudation with 
any allusion to the cathedrals of Rochester and Canterbury, 
nor to Saint Tromas A Becker, of whom Mr. Jingle may 
never have heard. Mr. Warp’s book is replete with delight- 
ful old world stories and legends, all well and wisely told, 
without the slightest indication of a sneer at simple folk who 
cling reverentially to tradition. As a pleasantly instructive 
companion and trustworthy guide to Kent, this book can be 
strongly recommended by the Baron. 





If Major Arraur Grirritus, the author of Winnifred’s Way 
(F. V. Wurre & Co.), like another celebrated Major, be “a 
\tough plant, yet,” quoth the Baron, continuing his adaptation 
of the quotation, I would he were “ constant as an evergreen” 
to his mysteries of Crime and Police, such as have thrilled | 
his readers in The Rome Express and in other notable | 
romances. When the Major condescends to a modern Society | 
novel for the sake of delineating a wayward flirt’s character, 
true as is his touch, and interesting as he has made this 
story, with its capital social sketches of scenes and characters, 
the Baron cannot but regret the absence of all sensationalism 
and villainy. At the same time the Major is to be congra- | 
tulated on not having one bad character in the book. It may | 
be that he has a lot of villains ready to take their places in | 
another sensational novel ; for the Major, once again to quote 
the immortal Joey Bagstock, is “sly, devilish sly.” 


Modern Merry Men, by Wiiam Anprews—surely it should 
have been ‘‘ Merry-Anprews”’—{published by Brown and 
Sons), will be of considerable use to all and sundry 
who may wish to learn something about “the authors in 
the lighter vein in the Victorian Era’ without running | 
the risk of purchasing their entire works, as such a specu- 
lation might not be altogether satisfactory. There are | 
forty-eight authors mentioned, and the specimens of their 
merriment are, on the whole, well-selected. The illustrated 
cover, showing a figure of the Motley Fool with cap and 
bells, is perhaps scarcely appropriate when we find that 
| Roperr Sourwey, Haynes Bayry (not Bill), Caarues Dickens, 
| Austin Donsoy, Arratr Locker, Tom Moore, Mackwortu Pragp, 
are included in the list of “‘ Merry Men,” unless we judge of 
'a fool less by his folly than by his exceptional wisdom. It 
may be that, as Tuackeray is on the list of The Merry Men, 
the artistic designer of the 
}cover was inspired by the 
great novelist’s description of 
| himself as wearing the motley, 
and he may have been struck 
by THackeray’s own portrait 
of himself, in a Doyle-like 
| vignette, where, having dropped 
the professional cap and bells, 
he reveals his own unutterably 
sad countenance as that of the 
real man behind the grinning 
mask he has for the moment 
laid aside. 








The Baron’s friends will remark that the last three para- 


graphs suggest colourable pretexts for review as connecting 


the names of Brack, Ware and Brown. 
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